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from Ust-Khopersk by a field hospital. But it seems the
wound has festered and he told me to bring him his horse
This is the horse/' the woman patted the animal's neck.
111 saddled the horse and rode to Ust-Khopersk, but I
couldn't find the hospital. And I've ridden and ridden, but
I can't find him."
Admiring the cossack woman's full, handsome face~
Prokhor listened contentedly to the soft timbre of her low
contralto voice and exclaimed
" Why, woman, what do you want to look for your
husband for ? Let him go with the field hospital! Anyone would
marry such a beauty as you with a horse like that for dowry.
I'd risk it myself ! "
The woman smiled reluctantly, and bent to draw the
edge of her skirt over her knee. " Tell me without any
of your jokes, have you passed a field hospital ? " she
demanded.
" You'll find sick and wounded in that group there,"
Prokhor answered with a sigh, pointing at the line of wagons
some distance behind.
The woman waved her whip, sharply turned her horse,
and cantered off.
The wagons moved along slowly. The bullocks lazily
waved their tails, driving off the buzzing horse-flies. It was
so hot, so stifling and sultry was the air with its menace of
thunder, that the young leaves of the sunflowers growing
at the wayside were wilting.
Once more Prokhor rode alongside a string of wagons. He
was astonished at the large number of young cossacks with
them: men who must either have been separated or else
have deserted from their companies, had joined their families,
and were riding with them to the river crossing. Some of
them had tied their army horses behind the wagons, and
were lying talking with their wives or nursing children;
others rode on horseback, fully armed with swords and
rifles. " They've left their detachments and are fleeing,"
Prokhor decided as he stared at them.
The bullocks moved slowly, sullenly. From their pro-
truding tongues strings of spittle hung down to the very dust.
The wagons drawn by horses moved at the same pace,
making no attempt to pass. Th^ entire band was travelling
at not more than three or four miles an hour. But suddenly